A RUSSIAN STEEL WORKS

be managed was to secure our party a carriage to
ourselves. The train was the only one for 24 hours,
and in any case the carriages were all the same.
There was nothing else for it but to pile ourselves
and our luggage into the confines of the carriage
and continue our journey.

I might point out here that the Wagons Lits in
which we travelled were survivors of the old regime,
and that Russia has not produced any new rolling
stock of that type since the Revolution. Most of
the trains were at one time fairly comfortable,
whilst many were first class in every sense of the
term. Unfortunately the trains were so misused
during the revolutionary period and the ensuing
years that they are now little better than horse
boxes. The few carriages that managed to survive
the mob are utilised for tourist traffic and for
distinguished foreign visitors. The others I have
already described, and they are all about the
same.

At last we drew into the station at Tomsk, and
there a most unpleasant surprise awaited us. The
official who received us politely informed us that
no house was ready, and that we would be accom-
modated at the local hotel overnight. Had there been
a train available I should have turned back to
Moscow, and nothing would have induced me to
return. However, there was not, and I had my first
experience of a Siberian hotel, I devoutly hope
that Providence will save me from a similar experi-
ence.
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